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Other papers were equally appreciative, and the term of office of
the new Vice-Chancellor was looked forward to with considerable
interest. There was bitter disappointment, however, in store for all,
for none more than for Pherozeshah himself. His health was fast
growing worse, and he found himself unable to discharge the duties
of his office. He could not preside over the deliberations of the
Senate, nor gratify the anxious desire of a public, eager to know
what he had to say from his place as Vice-Chancellor on the pro-
blems of higher education. His Convocation address would certainly
have proved a remarkable utterance, as unlike the pronouncements
of his predecessors in office as one could expect in a man so different
from his contemporaries. But it was willed otherwise, and the help-
lessness of the situation preyed deeply on his mind. He once told the
writer how keenly he regretted his inability to grasp the unique
opportunities which had at length come his way as the administra-
tive head of the University, and how this sense of helplessness was
affecting his health and spirits. The appointment had come too late,
he exclaimed with a tinge of sadness in his voice, and as the writer
listened to him, he realized to some extent the depth and sincerity
of his love for the cause of Education, to which he had devoted the
best that was in him, and in whose service he had encounterecl some
of the greatest difficulties and disappointments of his career.
Pherozeshah's disabilities were purely physical. He suffered from
his old kidney trouble, and his heart was affected. The latter
symptom caused his friends a good deal of anxiety. On one occasion,
while addressing the Corporation, he stopped suddenly, and for a
few moments appeared to be breathing with difficulty. Medical
assistance was immediately available, but it was not wanted, for, to
the intense relief of those around him, he began to revive after he
had swallowed something which he kept in his pocket for emer-
gency. As time went on, these attacks became more frequent, and
caused considerable apprehension among his friends. Though Phe-
rozeshah's health had broken down, his mind remained unclouded to
the end. His perception was as keen as ever, and his indomitable
spirit never left him.
It has already been remarked that the closing days of Pheroze-
shah's life were in a sense among the happiest. He was weary of